TENEMENT

All our joy is enough
At most to fill
A thimble cup
A little wind puff
Can shake, can spill:
Fill it up ;
Be still.

All we know is enough ;

Though written wide,

Small spider yet                           so

With tangled stride

Will soon be off

The page's side :

Forget.
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TENEMENT

ONCE Wonder dwelt here, child-wise and joyous,

watching

through the five windows, through the open door ;
saw all the pageant of life pass by, nor heeded
the spiders, dim in the cornice, the sharp-toothed

beetles under the floor.

Once Beauty, and the light through the windows
blossomed,                                                     19

gleamed like the rose of the world, like a lotus flower ;

till the air grew bright as a song, as a rainbow
springing,

and even the shadows took fire, pearl-pale in that
transient Jiour.

Once Faith moved here, clean browed, with arms
strong to accomplish,
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